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were to ho published, an early Oriel friend and pupil of Mr. Newman's s-iid that he remembered his oneo telling him of having in his childhood seen Cumberland, 'the perfect man of Ins day/ who impressed upon his childish memory the interview as one to bo remembered. To get at the truth of this story the Editor applied to the Cardinal for his recollcsotions. The following was his answer :
Lord lUachford is substantially right about Cumberland. T think he came to an evening party at. our house. JYIy Father's partial love for me led to my reciting something or other in the presence of n, literary man. I wish I. could think it was ' Hero Cumberland lies/ fVom Goldsmith's c 'Retaliation/ which I knew really well as a boy. The interview ended by his putting his hand on my head and saying, * Young gentleman, when you are old you can say that, you have had on your head the hand of Richard Cumberland.'
A recollection of a similar class is mentioned by a friend, \vho writes ;
M'ding .school at. that, date had a great name. Tt was conducted on the Ktou lines ; everybody sent his sons there ; they got on. Once a year the school had a great day a n/it't'ck tttty and the I hike of Kent, used to come to it. One year Newman had to make a speech before him. Unfortunately his voice had just, begun to break, yet for all that; ho went through his speech. lie must, have done it. very well so far us his voice* would lei. him ; i'or, on Dr. Nicholas apologising to the Duke, v His voice is breaking/ the Duke immediately replied, i I Jut. the nrtnm. was so good.'
One recollection of his childhood IK given in a letter to Hope-Scott, 1ST I, in thanking him for a eopy of the abridged .Life of Walter Scott.
In one sense [ho writes] T deserve it ; I have ever had mtch a devotion, 1 may call it, to Walter Scott, AH a boy, in the early summer mornings I rend ' Waverley' and Hhiy Manner-ing * in bed when they first came out,, before it was time* to got up ; and long before* that--! think, when I wan eight years old J,' listened eagerly to tho * Lav of the Last Minstrel/ which my mother and aunt were reading aloud1
* Memoirs </J* 1L Ifyw-tiMtt, vol. ii, p. 213.07. I know more about it than any hoxiBtj have been in since, and could pass an examination in it, It has ov< been in my dreams/»E.*I«  I lls ,*    ,»*     tM*i4*»h    ft as vinwH m i   * •» i ir I » * fl    r i. » I »«!      M< * <    1 ! i 4
